

The Hijlirf »f 

hot as molten lcad,and as hcauy too .* God kccpe lead out t 
me,l necdnoinoreweightthenmineovvnc bowels, 1 haue] j 
my rag of Muffins where they arepeperdttheresnot three of 
my I f o. left aliuc.and they are for the townes end, to b egdy. 
ring lifeibut who conies here? Snter the Princl 

7rin. What ftandrt thou idleherePlend methy fword * 

Many a noble man lies ffarke and ff life, 

Vndcr the houcs of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,! prctheelend methyfiror^ 
frt/. O Hal, Iprctheegiucmeleaue to breath awhile : Xu,jj 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,as I haue done this day 
1 haue paid Percy, I haue made him hire. ^ 

He is indeed,and lining to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword. 

fal. Nay .before God Halhif Percy be aline, thongctil not 
my fwordjbut takeroy Piftoll ifthou wilt. 

Prin, Giueit me,Wfhawisitinthecafef 
Tal, 1 H aljtis hotjtis hot,theres that will fackc a City . 

The Vrwce^rm’esitoutytmdfmds ittobeabottlecffMke. 
Pm.Whatsisitatimctoicftanddally now? 

He thrower the bottle at htm^ £xit, 

F/f/, Wcl,lt Percy be ahue, He pierce him,ifhedo come in mv 
waytfojifhcdo notjif 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado of me.l like not fuch grinning honor as lir Walter 
liathrgiuc me lifc,whicli,if i can lauc,lb;rt not, honour conics 
vnlookt tbr,and thercs an end, 

Alarmejexcurftew^Snter thl lCtfi£ the ’Trince^Lerd lohn 
of Lar, easier, and Earle oflVcfimerland. 

Ki». I pretliee ti arry, withdraw thy fclie,thoublccdcft too 
much,LordIohnofLancaffcr,goyou with him. 

F.M.Kot I,niy Lord.vnlelTeldidbleedtoo. 

Prm,\ befcccli ) our Maicffy make vp 
Left your retirement do amaze your friends. . (tent 

Kn^j.l willdofo.myLjofVVeihnerlandlcadejiimtohis 
-#f'tf^,Comc,my Lord, ileleade you to your tent, ; ; 

Pnn, Leadmemylord?! donotneedyour hclpc> , 

And God forbid a (hallo wfcratch ffiouid driuc, 

Tht 



ffetirf the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch afield asthie, 

Where ftaindc Nobility lies troden on, 

And rebelsarmcs triumph in maffacrcs. 

We breath too long,come cofen Weffmcrland, 

Our duty this way lics,Fur Gods fake come. 

Pw«,By Godjthou haftdecciude me Lancafter, 

I did not thinkc thee Lord of fuch a fpirit. 

Before I loudethec as a brother, lohn. 

But npw 1 do refpeft thee as my foule. 

l^w^.Ifaw him hold Lord Percy at the point. 

With luftier maintenance then 1 did lookc for 
Offuch an vngrownc warrior. 

Frw. Ojthis boy lends mettallto vs all. Eifir. 

"Doug. Another king,thcy gro w like Hydras heads', 
lamthcDouglasfatallto allthofe 

That wcarethofecolours on them.VVhat art thou , 

That counterfeitrt the perfon ofa king? 

Kiw.Thc king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at heart,. 

So many of his lhadowes thou haff met. 

And not the very kingtl haue two boyes 
Sceke Percy and thy felfcabout the field, 

Butfeeing thou fal ff on me fo luckily 
Iwillallay thee.anddefend rhy felfe. 

Di»//f.Ifeare thou art another counterfeit. 

And yet in faith thoH beareft thee like a King, 

But mine lam fure thou art, who ere thou be: 

And thus 1 winiic thee, 

7 hej fight ^the King being in danger, Enter prince of ales. 

Pw.Holdvp thy head vile Scot or thou art like 
Nenertoholditvpagaine,thefprritcs ‘ 

OfvaliantSherly,Stafford,BIuntarcinmyarmes ‘ ' ‘ 

It IS the Prince ofVVales.that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth, but he meanes to pay, 

T htjf fg ht, "Dorr glat fie th. 

Checrely my Lord,how fares your grace? 
iir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccorfent, ' 

And fo hath Clifron,iie to Clifton ftrdight, . . 

K»».Stay,5ndbrcathawhile, . • ' 
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